THE SANDS OF DAKAKA

with their exhausted animals not in milk ? They would die
on the way. Their demands seemed to me to be three times
in excess of their legitimate needs and to be inspired by the
approach of Ramadhan, when the fast by day is compen-
sated by gorging at night. Other Badawin, not of my party,
also gathered round imagining a vain thing in their hearts.
For before me by the most favourable computation was a six
weeks' march, and my stock of food represented a bare six
weeks5 supply and thus had become more precious than gold.
To dissipate it must lead to certain failure. I had guarded it
most jealously on the march; it was the only matter over
which I could afford, when seriously challenged, to show
temper, for I knew that the end of my rations meant the end
of my journeyings. Normally camels in milk are taken
along at grazing speed; not on raids or forced marches,
which would run them dry or exhaust them. Thus the
great desert before me, with camels of necessity not in
milk, would provide, in the last event, nothing but the flesh
of our own mounts; and to take that would \sspropter vitam
vivendi perdere causas.

Camp must be broken with all speed, for so long as I
remained my old party and the stray starvelings of the sands
that came along would batten on me; so in lieu of food they
were sent away cheered with two or three dollars apiece.
Similar treatment was accorded to the master of Gerainha -
she, patient brute, having carried me from the Qara
Mountains, was now returning to her home in the steppes
to the south. Her mistress there was reputed to be the most
beautiful girl in all the land, one that troubled the hearts of
not a few of my escorting Badawin; indeed, she was the
subject of a romance of which she would learn in due course
after her fate had been decided. She was now nineteen and
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